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; trickle of blood oozed from the larger
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By
MONTAGUE GLASS

Author of POTASH
& PERLMUTTER |

Leprnght vy the Frank & Mzsser (o

At three o'clock of a mild October
morning two dusty. brown oblecls,
one large and one small were cast
from the Hsrrisburg Limited at Co-
lumbia Crossroads The NHwmited was
making a good twenty mides an hour,
apd both packages Lounced violently
atd then sageed together Into & small
heap on the station platform.  Each
suffered from the Impact A thin

ohject, whirh was St Louls Pete:
while the smaller one, which was «
United States mallpouch, sustained a
rent in its side and most of its con:
tents were scattered under an adja.
cent baggagetruck

At a quarter past three Pete sat up
and gingerly felt the end of his nose
with his finger-tips.

“Youse kin malm me”~ he mur-
mured. “but vouse can't kill me'™

Then, with » groan. he rose to his
feet and tentatively shook out his
lexs,

“No bomes cracked.” he sail, “and
—haly eripes, wot's dis®™

He stopped and grabbed the torn
pouch, whereat two letters and a pos
tal card tumbled upon the platform.
These he guthered up, logether with |
the thres envelopes beneath the
truck, nnd thrust them into the bosam

of his ragged shirt I E

a heavy maill In dis
v, and «lunk down
switch-ump
Aghteiding.

“Dey sure gits
biirg!" he eon
the track ta
gleamed on the

There he crot
and earefully drew the letters from
his ehirt. The first two bore the it
print of a mallorder hause, and these
he inid to one sids 1 oath of plea

Te 2

urahle surprise marked tne oprning
of the third for a erisp doitar bill
rosnd Inside Fe milled ont the gre
back, together with [is acoompan
fre message, and spread the le

his knes It was headed “Denmark
Center,” and read:

Dwar Sir:

1 2m sandir

on a énllar this weell
nal two becau is gick and
1 ain't got the Thiz makes

balance of five dollars on the third
note, and three dnle interest what we
nireed on. Respe "
ANSON BURRITT
up the emvelope

It

Pete pleked
was addressed to
Columbia X-Roxds ™ i
The next missive was s postal card
directed to Miss Ethel Towners. and

reading as follows

|
Cyprus. Pa i
Twar ¥Niece:

Expect your aunt and me home om |
Saturday. 1 must tell you that our )
rousin, Charles Parskall. who you
have never seen, i« visiting East from
Oklshoma, and will probably stop off
te the X'Roatds on No. 2 tomorrow,
Fridar. He s a bit hearty and rough
in hiz manger, but give him the spare
room and get Elesza Wouters to sleep
with vou. He will wait till we come.

Your uncle,
HIRAM TOWXERS.

Pete next examined the remaining |
suvelope, and the chuckle with which
he recognized the nawme of Hiram
Towners merged Into a grunt of dis-
appointment when he found no money
enclosed. Again he applied himself
to the deciphering of the script—
which, for Pete, was a2 task of no
mean proporiion. He made it out
thus:

Iwar Cousin Fliram:

When | seen yvou In Cyprus yvester-
asy 1 thought as how [ would pass
terough Columbia Crossroads on Fri-
ey Well, Hiram, 1 can't do it, bul
must be In N. ¥, City on Friday, so
{ write to tell you that | can’t. 1 am
sorry about it, but will write you be-
fore 1 lemve for Okla

| am your cousin,
CHARLES PARSHALL
jpoked up ioto the sky, where
.m'mmurmmwmmm

| fnation aid a dim recollection of his

] beside the lig! t|

“Hiram Toawners, |

postal out of the bag. which he slung
over kis aboulder, snd, resuming his
musical exorcise, slouched off up tl:ll
road
Pe's emerged from his hiding place
and sighed beavily. Oh, the luxury of
a clean, sweet-smelling bed for just|
one night' he reflocted '
“An' 1 bet she couks good pancakes,
too,” he sald aloud. He hung his |
head irresolmtely. |
“Wid real maple sirup,” he went on, |
wid real— By ginger, ' do it, if ]
got 1o blow in dat whole dollar ﬁlr‘
soap!” l

1 | f

True, the bat, an old broad-brimmed
Stetson, had been Intended for a head
two &iges larger than Pete's: but
when he cocked It to one side the
effect was rukish and the misfit bare
Iy apparent

He kad been bathed and shaved and
hia = s Mol beer s there
was po e about him that supgested
the My

He had d
during the nine!vsecond
umbia Crossrosds n it wax onls
when the train Mad gelned some
headwar as it lefl the station that he |

polished

oreetly

himsel(
=top st Col-

eMaced

jumped iy to the side of the
track his right hiand he grasped o
Brand-new vallue which teo hotire e
fore had hu from the fromt of 31
trunk store in I #~k while the!

proprietor was mide It was |
now weighted with two bricks and se ‘
curely locked, and as Pele stepped

rm Henry Wout
relleve Rim

on the station pla
ers rushed
of it
Could youse direct me. now, to Mr. |
Hiram place” L asked
alond |
“1 suttinly kin.” he replied “You be |
Mr. Towner's cousin from ORiyhomy
“Dut's me.” Pete sald |
“Well, now " Henry went on, “that's |
wot | thoeghr 1 g0t my bugey outl
side, and I'm a geln® to deive you up’
Ten minutes lnter they drew up at |
the Towners side porch: and twenty |
minutes later Pete was regaling bim- |
self with fried ham and hot biscuit.
and Miss Ethel Teowners and Eleeza
Wouters, Heury's gicter, with as
blood-curdiing varns of mnghting In
dians down in Oklaboma ss his imag-

forward to

Towner's

dime novel days conld supply

“Yes, ma'am.” he sald through a
hears wmithful of creamed potutoes
dere W filty of ‘em, an’ 1 fought

1 e hall bunch.™

s

“Dat's Me,"” Pete Saic.

leugth the faint murmur of the two
women's conversation ceased and,
shading his lamp with his hand. Pete
explored the miysteries of the hall
The next room, evidently that of

his liost, contained, In addition to the |

ordinary furmmitere of a bedroom, a
small safe and a rolltop desk. By
force of habit Pete whipped out his
knife and forthwith attacked the lock
of the desk

vestizating the neat lttle bundle of
papers in the pigeonlioles

He drew up a chair and set himself
tn systematic and thorough sxaming.

It ¥ielded almost imme- |
diately and Pete lost no time in in- |

servation was at first an incoberent
frothing at the mouth later, by
eliminating the expletives, which out-

numbered the siguificant words by ten |

to one, Pete gathered that the yegg-
man invited anyone to unwind bim
and try. FPete whipped out his jack-
knife and, leaning over the back of
his seat, with a few deflt slashes rid

pings.
*“Now come on, you fourflushing
hobo'” he sald, and danced In circles

around Pete, “Come on! Youse can
put me to sleep when [ ain’t lookin'
Do #t now, when I'm ready for yer'™

Pete clinched
Asts. it might. after all, he reflected,
lend the necessary alr of verisimilitude

A stinging blow in the ear crvatallized

height and reach, of

Thers was blood in the yeggmun's

his opponest, and Pete
coulid do to ward off the nasty little
jabs that Hole-intheChesk almed at
Mm. It was st this juncture that
Towners mare, the instrument and
agent of poetic justice, emitted a
strident neigh. Pete's eves shifted
from the direction of his antagonist
for just one Instant, but in that brief
moment the mischief was done

Five blows smacked on his Jaw with
the precision and noise of an auto-
matic pistol. Earth and heaven reeled
for the hobo and vanished into dark-
ness, taking with them-—to complete
the metaphor —Pete’'s every chance ol
chicken fricassee with beaten bisouit
for it wus not until an hour later that
he came out of his stupor and scram-
bled painfully to his feet

Simultaneously, in the town of Den:

' Cyprus county buckwheat and sur
| rup.”
“ Pete needed no forther (nvitation.
| and the luscions cakes followed one
another down his throat as if they |
were affixed to a patent beltconveyer. |
Little pork sausages to the number ot |
ten accompanied the pancakes, and |
three cups of coffee helped 1o wash
if all down. At length he drew his
chair back, stretched his legs and
Senved a contented sigh |
Well, ladles,” he sald, “T must say |
dat—"
Put the remalinder of the eompli
k v , for at this
s banging on the

kill anvy of ther tion of each envelope There wps
iss askeil | sh correspondence, of a sart whict down small flakes
sk id T = business of r on Miss Towners wble i
witl n ving atd mo lending - + rocked mith the oo lon
pavp : iz a flogrishing condit One pile of a shrieksd and clutehed at the
u:d. jike a second T contained nothing bot let '1'I" h in -~ Towners sat
O 1 Pote ters. from Anson Rurritt t right turned
M i TR ¥ 1 closed that a debt originally 31l { gl ¢ 4 in a
: “ aspod. Mi ed for fif befor Tt # Vhat f8 that*"
u & forty | Limd * { r Pote fost in &
faWly ¥ iy slars b " vised f Dol
..-\ nE taks 2 t=r an ] e ¥ - 1
H P i L I I . | T * ’
2 k t t *HOT t e t a
the rorre hirea Al I wr ¢ ol L ' 1r to
fise Towners cried, | Pocke i 1 i t Bhee
i v Thetice he passed to the perusal of d the frenr byaet fnn the
p 1 ;e B9 Intorestad wi e
ed 1he goest mtry they recoiuntad ¢

ot the second floor. |

w hieile

will sleep In the
]

ou aln't goin” ter bave no |

*1 hope 2 replied doubt- |
fully “I guess you won't.”

Pere looked &t the snowy bed and

Gingerly Felt the End of His Nose.
the neat, homelike furnishing of the

room.
“No.” he sald, heaving a great sigh,
“1 guess [ won't!™

118

For a minnte Pete listened to the
retreal of Eleeza's ponderous tresd
on the stairs; but after a door
slammed in the distance be stretehec
himeel! luxuricusly.

“Dis,” he chuckled. “is a little bit of
all right. 1 could stand dis U'ree hun-
dred an’ seventy-five nights In de
year”

He Uptoed armnd the room and
opened and closed cluset doors. AL

“Aligs | ¢

Ied to notice the
lizht creak of o footitep on the stalr
ntgide. Nor did he go ich as
es from the absorbi page until
a cold sensation in the beck of his
neck made him straighten up.

“Not a peep,” sald & horse, famitinr
‘or I'll blow ver nut awfl'™

Mochanically Pete malged his kands
mhove his hesd apd faced
round

lils e5

valce,

“Hole-in<deCheek '™ he exelaimod

“St. Loniz Pete'™ :
lowering his revolver. “Wot in Sam
Hill are yous= doin’ bhers™

"Put down dat gun an” I'T tel! yer™
Pete replied.

Holein-ihe Cheek laughed softly

“It ain’t loaded.” he said

He was short and thin, as becomes
& porch-climber, and when he spoke
he thrust his ehin forward afrer tl
fashion of Chatham sgquare.

“Oh. it ain't loaded, ain't 17 Pele
Jeered. and stepped back nimbly

The nex: moment two dull smacks
announced the Impaect of Peie's loft
and right on Holein-the-Cheek's Jaw,
Tt was a clean knockout, and the vegz-
man crumpled up on the carpeted
floor.

Pete stood over him with his eyes
ablaze

“Had to batt

In, hadn't

ver?™ he

peaid bitterly, addressing the prostrate

and unconsclous burglar.  “Couldn't
take de hint whea I chalked It up on
de gate for yor!™ i

Vigoroasly he jerked ithe shests
from Hiram Towners' bed and ripped
them into leng strips with his jack-
knife. Never was there 8o complete
a job of trussing as Pete made of It
When he fnlshed HoleintheCheek
lay eflectually bound In double-knot-
ted thongs and gagged with an Ink-
well and a towel As a fulshing
touch Pete drew a pillow slip over his |
unconsclons vietim's head.

“Under de bed fer yours!™ he mut- |
tered, and woiled Holedn-thetheek
aver the carpet {

Iv. |

At seven the next momning Poate
awoke 10 the sound of a vigorous bell-
ringing below stairs. He serambled
out of bed and opened the door.

“I kpew ut'” he muttered, sniffing
a current of alr which came up the
starway. “Pancakes 'n’ sassidges 'n'|
cawllee!”

He performed his follet with the !
rapidity of & city fireman and in five |
minutes he seated himsell at the
breakfast stable In front of a pile of |
smoking buckwheats. |

“"Tuck right in, Mr. Parshall.” said

Eleeza. "It ain't often ye got real

slowly |

the other gosped, |

after scream
| st as |f dey wuz pald fer it." Potr
i *hought. |
'i“ "'1"“’*‘! h.‘ :n"‘:l1 !"‘!."f"n a:.':.
fired thres
the front window, whervat the quality
| of Miss Towners' screams became |
doubly plercing
Then Pete tore the sheets, matiress |
and sprinpgs from the bed and ex-
posed the boutd snd halfsuffocated
veggman., Helein-the Cheek wrigzled |
! like a snake, but lils thongs held fast.

carefully shots  thr

I “Youse do wot | tell ser” Pele|
| erled, “or I'I! put a siug Inter yer an’
| finish de job! |

He lifted Holeinibeheek from the |
“wottom of the bad and st him azainst |
1. Then he removed the gaz |

As soon as the burslur could enunel- |

Ate  stream of profanity lssued forth,
| all of mhich caused a broad grin on

Pete's face,

“Keep {t up'!™ he sald. "Keep It up’

Ye're boostin' me game”

For five minutes Pete turned over |
chalrs and knocked down plctures In!
dramatie counterfeit of a struzgle to |
the death. After this there was a |
#stillness of pbhout ten minutes, mn'h-ns1
whirh he rocked and wheezed in an
ecstasy of mirth. Then he seized the |
mummy-wrapped Hole -in - the- Cheek
and bore him wriggling down the
stalre

When he appeared at the front door
Miss Towners lay an the grass-plot
in & swoon. while Eleeza was opening
! and closing her mouth with spasmodic
regularity. No sound came from her
lips, however, for she had shrieked
herself Into compicte sflence.

Pete cast his burden on the ground.

"Dat’s wot we do to 'em in Oklaho
ma'” he sald

Abded by Eieera, ne harnessed -
ram Towners' best mars o the family
wagon aud In ten minates he was
driving rapidly down the highway to-
ward the statlon with FHoleinthe
Cheek doubled np under the rear seat,
as incapable of motion as a sack of
potatoes.

The jolting of the wagon, however,
seemed to revive the yeggman's vocal
powers, and he gushed out blasphemy
in sueh profusion that it made his first
ungagzed efforts m the bedroom seem
like the small talk of a mothers’ meet-

Ing.

“Hole-in-theCheek,” he sald sol
emnly, “youse wouldnt dast gimme
dat line of talk If youse way untied”

Hole-in-the-Cheek's reply 1o this ob-

mark, ren miles distant,
Cheek emerged {rom the Blue Front
Livery and Sale stables and carefully
tucked away a fifty dollar bill. the
exact price he had received for the
Towners mare and family wagon.

V.

A week lnter Pete sat in one of the
Merropolitan Army shelters and gazed
mournfully at a large sign over the
clerk’s desk. It read thus

“Square yoursell with the home
folks, and write now. Stamped en
velope and sheet of paper at the desk
for the asking”

Hor

» folks!™ he muttered bLitterls

to I ! Home folks®

The wo started a turbulent train | fol
of reflection, and step by step he
over hle experience with the
home folks he aver kne Al lengtl
he reviewed the period he ex
amined the econrent iff Hiram T

e’ desk: and, thrusting his hand |

Lrease | I

Holeinthe Chebk of his many wrap- |

and unclinched hlsl

if he went back to the Towners' house |
with a bleeding nose or s black eve

his indecision, and he faced Hole-ip- |
theCheek, confident, with his superior |
his ablllty to|
knock out the yeggman in one round. |

exyes as he feinted and circled around |
had all hﬂ'l

Hole-inthe: |

i Deer Sir: Inclose is the

alx promissory notes of Anson Buarritt.
He turned them over one by one and
sighed heavily.

“Home folks he blowed'” he burst
out at length. “Dere's one way I kin
square mesell, even if I atu't gul no
bhome folks’

He shuMed up to the desk and ad-
dressed the captain i charge,

“Gimmme one of dewm stamped en-

velopes an’ sheets of paper, boss,” he
sald.

“Well, well, Pete,” the captain sald
sood-naturedly, ar he handed out the

INDIGESTION, GAS

“Pape’s Diapepsin” cures sick,
sour stomachs in five minutes
—Time It!

“Really does” put bad stomachs In
order—"really does” overcome Indiges-
| tlon, dyspepsia, gas, hearthurn and
'lourm-ss in five minutes—that—Jjust
| that—makes Pape's DHapepein the lar
gest selling stowach regulator in the
| world. If what you »at ferments into

1 | stubborn lumps, you belch gas and

| ernctate sour, undigested food and
acid; head is dizzy and aches; breath

| foul; tongue coated; vour insides Alled

fl‘ith bile and Indigestible waste, re-
metiber the moment “Pape’s Diapep-

| 8in' comes in contact with the stomach
all such distress vanlshes I's truly
astonishing—almost marvelous, and
the joy is jis harmlessness.

| A large fifty-cent case of Pape's Dia-
pepein will give you a hundred dollary’
worth of satisfaction.

| It's worth its weight In gold to men
and women who can’t get their stom-

| achs regulated. 1t belongs in your
home—should alwass be kept handy
in case of sick, sour, upset ztomach
during the day or at night. It's the
quickest, surest and most harmless
stomach doetor ln the world —Adv.

| LI

| His Mistake.

Jolin,” she said to her husband,
grumbling over his breakfust,
n cald.”

suapped;

| who was
*sour love has gr
| No, it hasn't,” he
preakinsy has™
“That's juet it!
grown cohl you w
that rour
Stories

bt my

1f vour love hadn't
t hasve noticed
bad.” — Stray

ureakfast

NO BAKING POWDER MORE

Lost No Time in Investigating.

stationery, “1 didnt know you had any
home folks.™

Pete grunted In reply and took his
booty to u nearby table
squared his elbows and, with lolling
tongue and a furrowed brow, directed
the envelope 1o “Anson Durritt, Den-
mark Center. Pa.” Then he inclosed
the six notes, after carefully tearing
off natures. and fisally ad-

dresse writing of the

notes you

oro off the

| give Hiram
names. He s

ou Pa)

i 11

¥

“Keep It Up! Ye're

Boostin® Me Game"™

WHO COMPELS YOU TO ACT?

That All Action Is of One’'s Own Voli-
tion Is a Fact to Be Kept in
the Mind.

Don't you fool yourself with the idea
ithat you are compelled to do or be
anything You are not dolng things
Decause sou aie compelied 1o, Lt be
cause you chooge (o, Decause there
is wome line of reasoning within your
eelf that keeps vou choosing to do
them. You never lift your aand un
less you choose to. You never get
out of bed In the morming cxcept as
you choose to. You could le down on
the bea this moment and never move
hand or foot again If you chose to,
and vour friends. or your lown, of
somebody, or something would take
care of you.

Qu't fooling yourself by laying
the blame for your conditions, or your
feelings, or your thoughis or actions
on to somebody else. Trace evervthing
back to its root In your own choice.
Ask yourself why you choose to do

what you do. and keep on asking unm-
il you kuow the truth.

Here he

| WHOLESOME THAN ALUM
POWDERS.
Washington, D. C.—Alum baking
| powders are no more harmiul to a per-
son than any other baking powders.
Such Is the conclusion of the ref
eree bourd of consulting scientific ex:
perts of the department of agriculture
as the result of experiments to deten
mine the infleence of sluminum com
pounds on the nutrition aud health of
man. The report glves the results ol
s of extensive experimentson
bjects conducted independ
v members of the board and
Was in respor stious put to it
by the dep ure, The

board s rep s and was
slgned by sen, president of
Jobhns ifopkin reity, Chalirman:
Russell H. ( don, professor of
physlologic ¢fry In Yule un!
versity and dire T he cMeld
Sclentific schoal 18, pro
r chemist oI
usiver Alotizo | . Profes
ologicul chiemiztry in the

of Pennsyivania, and Theo

mith, professor of comparative

v in Harvard

Putting It Up to Ma

“Yes, my son

What 5 this war about over i
Europs

Don't know.

ur mofhor

my boy von might
She knows a lot

sbout fighting.™

QUIT MEAT IF KIDNEYS
BOTHER AND USE SALTS

Take a Glass of Salts Befcre Break-
fast If Your Back Is Hurting or
Bladder Is Irritated,

If you must have your meat every
day, eat it, but flush your kidneys with
#alts occaslonally, says a noted author-

| ity who tells us that meat forms uric

ascid which almost paralyzes the kid-
! pess In thelr efforis to expel It from
the blood. They become sluggish and
| weaken, then you suffer with a dolt
| misery in the Kkidne region, sharp
| pains iu the back or sick headache,
| dizzipess, your stomach sours, tongue
: is coated and when the weather is bad
| you have rheumatic twinges. The
| urine gets cloudy, full of sediment, the
| ehannels often get sore and Irritated,
| obliging you to seek rellel two or
thres times during the night.

To neutralize these irritating acids,
| to cleanse the kidneys and fush off
| the body's urinous waste get four

ounces of Jad Sults from any phar-
macy here; take a tablespoonful in a
| plass of water before breakfast for a
| few days and your kidneys will then
act fine. This famous salts is made
| from the acics of grapes and lemon

ENDS DYSPEPSIA,

Lay the blame for eversthing om | juice, combined with lithia, and has
your own choice: review the rum!l-i been used for generations to flush and
tions and make the right choice o€ | gyimuinie sluggish kidness, also to
every step; and you will very quick- | neatralize the acids in urine, so it no
Iy find yourself walking the stralght | joneer irritates, thus ending bladder

and parrow path that is infinite peace
and freedom. You will find your pray-
ers rising 1o the Infinfte and their an-
sweors lilting chesrfully In ¥your own
beart.
“Who's Who."
A game which w81 ereate no end
of fun with children of medium years,
trom eight to twelve, is to streétch a
strip of sheeting or thick paper In a
doorway and gather hall the children
on one side nd half on the other, so
that neither side can see so much an
the feet or topknots of those on the
other side. Then make a small hole
in the sheet of paper and let the boys
and girls on one side stick just their
noses through une hole, while those on
the other side must goess “who's who™
from just a glimpse of this single lea-

ture. .

| weakness

| Jad Salts is inexpensive; cannot In-
jure, and makes a delightful eferves-
cent lilbia-wates drink.—adv.

If the silly actions of & man are not
due to his being in love, thye are prob-
ably nataral
Ko hing equals Dean’s Mestholsted Cough
Irope 101 Dronchal wedkness, wre chest,
amd throst iroubles—5c at all Druggiste.

Everywhere in life the question I
not what we gain, but what we do,—
Carlyle.

Makes the laumdress
Cross Bag Blue. Makes
white clothes. All good grocers.

—that's Red
Adv,
Ohlo now has 3,525 miloons. I 1908
it had 13,000
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